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Right Honourable the Lord To 


No Wonder if the Muſe new Warmth mip 
And kindles up afreſh the Poet's Fires! 
To Poets ever was this Charge affign'd, - - 
To watch the riſing Beauties of the Mind; 
To ſnatch true Merit into Light; and raise 
A gen'rous Envy by an honeſt Praiſe. * 
Praiſe is a Debt to Virtue : and to You! 
The Muſe but pays, what all proclaim Your 
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ee, or foreign Scene, 
Wt Story tell, or Fancy ſeem to feign 
princely Youth, with ev'ry Worth endu'd ; 
for Mankind ; and.form'd for doing Good ; 
does the Reader's Heart with Ardour glow ! 
hat an honeft Warmth. his Spirits flow ! 
Toes he with the glorious Name his own 
envy more his Virtue, than his Throne 


dead, or abſent, thus his Actions fire, 

i his Picture teaches to admire, 7 
aſe we view'd him here! ſurvey d his Form! 
this good Works! and witneſs d ev'ry Charm 
wou d our riſe ! this Light Divine 
ad it ſtrike, when we beheld it thine! 
not ſpeak, my Lord? and, when the Day 
& on our Heads, not bleſs the enliv ning Ray? 
aſt we ſearch it in ſome other Sphere, 

& You only won't believe, tis here? 
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ty Lord, in ſpite of all your modeſt Arts, 
plc will ſpeak the Secret of their Hearts; 
town (when Winter had benumb'd the Land, 
Famine threaten'd each induſtrious Hand; 
in Cold had ſtiffen d each laborious Nerve; 
Trade od wembln, leſt her Sons ſhou d 


ſtarve ;) 


"Twas 


| 


Thaw'd by their Charms, pale Froſt unbound 
And Poverty withdrew his ſavage Hand. | 


181 
was You, that firſt with more extenſive M 
Form'd for the Gen'ral Poor your pious S 
Bounteous your ſelf ; ftill prone to cherith "Wer 
| You call'd the Charity of Thouſands forth 
And, unreſtrain'd by Place; A 
To fuccour Miſery, wherever Gun. 
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Wrru joyful Haſte, worry iii 15 
MounT jor, the Friend, and Partner of your n 


Sprung to your Heart; and ſnatching thence a Be 
of Fire celeſtial, burn'd with equal rae 


"Ro wak'd the ſocial Soul: and ver the P 
Fair Charity led forth her heav'nly Train: - 
The Eye, to ſearch out Woe; the Tongue toph - 
The Heart, to ſuccour ; and the Hand, to ad. 
Religion ſmil'd ; ſoft Pity dropp'd a Tear ; 
Wealth clapp' d his Wings; and Prudence clos d ij 


Rear: 


Land; 


IsDuLGENT Heav'n! with what a tender Ca 
Still doit Thou ſmitel and ev 'n in Judgment ſpan 
Urg'd by our Crimes thy Arm was lifted high : 
Yet then, when Vengeance ſeem'd in Act to fly, | 
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Mercy and ſav d our World, 
np the Sons of Virtue; bade them plead * 
— 


* 12 my Leed, adorn'd with ey'ry Grace 
beſt can farther You in Virtue's Race; 
Wl keep your frauar Decds beter your Eyes, 
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n it owes the more. 
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